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No woman may approach his filcnt Court : 

Therefore to’sfeemeth it anceafull ccime, 

Before we enter his forbidden .gates , 

To know his pleafure, and in that behalf c 

Bold of your worthinefife, we Angle you, 

A s our beft mouing fair c foliciter ; 

Tell him, the daughter of the King of France, • 

On ferieusbufinclTe crauingquicke difpatcn, 

Importunes perfonall conference with his grace. 

Haile, fignifiefo much whilewcattend, 
like humble vtfag’d Alters his high will. 

Bov, Proud of implement, vmbngly I goc. 

'Brin. All pride iswiiiing pride, and yoursis los 

Who are the Votaries roylouing Lords, that are vcwfolowts, 
with this vertuous Duke ? 

Lor. Longauill is one. 

Brine. Know you theman? . . „ 

t Ladj. I know him Madame at amarriagefcatt, 
BstwceneL.Pfi'^rr and the beauteous heirc 
Of Iaques F attconbridgel olemnized. 

In T^ormandie faw I this Longauill , . 

A man of foueraigne parts he is eileem’d: 

Wellfitced in Arts, glorious in Armes r 
Nothing becomes him ill that he would well. 

The onely foile of his fairs ver cues glofle, 

Ifvertuesgloffc will ftaine with any foyle. 

Is a ftiarpc wit match’d with too blunt a Will: 

Whofc edge hath power to cut whofe will ftill Wilis, 

Itfhould none {pare that come withm bis power. 

Brin. Some merry mocking Lord belike, iftio- 

Lad. i. They fay fo moil, that moft bis humors know. 

Brin . S uch (bore liu’d wits do/; wither as they grow. 

Who are the reft < , 

a. Lad. The yong D Maine, a well accomphlht youtn, 

Of all that Vertuelouc, for Vcrtae loued, _ _ 

Moft pewerto doc moft harrnc, lead knowing ill : 

For he hath wit to make an ill dupe good, 

A ndflnpe to win grace though fhc had no wit. 

I faw him at the Duke AUnfoes once, ^ 
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And much too litlc of that good I faw. 

Is my report to his great worthinefle. 

Rolfa. Another of the Students at that time. 

Was there with him as I hauc heard a truth, 

Berotvne they call him, but a merrier man. 

Within the Limit of becoinming mirth, 

I ncuer fpent an houres talkc withalL 
HTs eye begets occafion for his wit. 

For eucry obiefl that the on e doth catch, 

The other turnes to a mirth-mouing ieft. 

Which hisfaire tongue (conceits expofitor) 

Deliuers in fuch apt and gracious words. 

That aged earcs play treuant at his tales. 

And yongcr hearings are quite rauifhed. 

So fwcec and voluble is his difeourfe. 

Brin. God blcllc my Ladies, are they all in loue ? 

That euery one her owne hath garnifhed , 

With fuch bedecking ornaments of ptaife. 

Ma. Hecre comes Boyet. 

Enter Bo jet. 

Brin. Now, what admittance Lord? 

Bojet. N attar had notice of your faire approach; 

And he and his competitors in oath. 

Were all addreft to meeteyou gentle Lady 
Before I came :marry thus much I haue learnt. 

He rather meanes to lodge youia the field. 

Like one that comes heere to befiege his Courts 
Then feeke a difpenfation for his oath : 

To Ietyou enter his vn peopled houfe. 

Enter N attar , Longauill, D umaine , and B erovene. 

Heerc comes NJiuar. 

Nau. Faire PrincelTe, welcotn to the Court of Nauar. 

Brin. Faire I giue you backe againe, and welcome I haue not 
yet: theroofe of this Courtis too high to be yours, and welcome 
to the wide fields, too bafe to be mine, 

Nau. You lhall be welcome Madam to my Court. 

Brin. I will be welcome then, Conduct ms thither. 
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